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	Wilsons Part 3: New Universe

Recap on characters, locations, and HIVE:

Slade Joseph Wilson (Age: 26): Father of Alexander and Grant Wilson. Grandfather of Joan Wilson. Due to a time traveler adventure, he's been reverted back to being twenty-six years old with both of his blue eyes. He is still Deathstroke.

Grant Wilson (19): Father of Joan Wilson, and half-brother of Alexander Wilson. He is a mercenary who goes by the codename Remedy, but his main job is disguised as Grant Wilson, the CEO of Wilson Corporation. He has incestuous feelings for his little brother Joey.

Alexander Wilson (Xander for short, 10): Former clone of Slade Wilson until Dick Grayson's genes activated inside his body, so he became their son. He is an inventor and business owner of Wilson Corporation as well as the owner of Bialya and his mini-society called Willowy Islands. He has many other sets of skills that he gained from the memories of the other Slade clones from an organization that has yet to be known by name.

Original Xander: After witnessing the death of Grant during Blackest Night, the red lantern ring claimed him andtried to destroy his heart, but he used his magic to allow other pieces of other rings to overcome it. This created the grey lantern ring with the abilities similar to other lanterns, but it is powered through the strong platonic bond with Grant. The cost of having the ring was that his body would burn as hot as the blue star, but its energy is harmless unless its used as such. He's currently using his energy to power his home, societies, and many of his inventions. He created a clone of himself so he could both be with Grant and be a living battery put within a glass cell. Him and the other Xander have a mental connection.

Poprocket/Alicia Hernandez (Wilson, 16): She was adopted by Slade, so he could raise her as his own daughter. She has the ability to manipulate energy, and is the team's bomb and pop culture expert.

Joan Wilson (12): The daughter of Grant and his ex-girlfriend Carol Sladky. She was adopted by the HIVE, who had no knowledge that she was Deathstroke's granddaughter, to be used as a soldier. Xander and the others accidentally found her, and took her in. She plans on becoming the next Deathstroke.

Huang Zhaox (Wilson, 28): A former HIVE slave made to raise the adopted babies. Joan had imprinted on her when she was a baby, and is now her adopted mother.

Camouflage/Anika Flores (Wilson, 19): Slade's sidekick/partner. Slade was hired to kill her father, and kept his promise to take care of Camouflage. She lived a relatively normal life with her relatives until the ghost of Wintergreen needed her to give Slade his humanity back. Slade and her have been inseparable since then. She has shape shifting and psionic powers, but she doesn't know the limit, and is afraid to figure it out.

Lili Worth (30s-40s): Mother of Rose, and was taken and mind controlled by the unknown organization, and because she became psychotic, she took part in a project that created Slade's clones, and had them all suffer. She was saved by Grant, Camouflage, and Xander, and is now the leader of the Willowy Islands.

Josey: A devil who has the hots for Grant. He works for the devil clone of Slade Wilson. He's was responsible for some of the events in the previous stories.

VASP (Violence And Stupidity Protection) robots: They were created to prevent murders, rape, molestation, and severe accidents from happening within a building. They are able to analyze a person's emotions and tell whether they are giving or receiving a deadly blow.

Home Island: An island where the Wilson Family reside in, and is invisible to others. It has a mansion that has all the needed rooms, and includes a lab, a dome-shaped training room installed with the latest weapons and holographic projections, and many other convenient rooms.

Wilson Corporation: A company that specializes in creating cures and inventions that improves safety and health with the help of stockholders.

HIVE: A criminal organization that the Wilson family had taken down through humiliation and destroying their properties. Now, their main base is used as a museum for tourists in the sky.

Willowy Islands: An archipelago that was made into a society for the former HIVE agents and slaves to live at. It had became its own nation under the Wilson Corporation.

Bialya: Wilson Corporation practically owns the country, too.

* * *

><p>"Wilson Corporation does it again with making a news breaking cure for children with the incurable disease progeria!" A news lady reports on international television. "Another day of Wilson Corporation proving that miracles can be done! Not only have they been performing miracles, but have been displaying grand breakthroughs education. Grant Wilson had just opened Bludhaven's new and improved elementary public school that aims to improve our society. Considering that Willowy Islands and Bialya are one of the top three nations with the best scores, we are surely promised a brighter future the longer the Wilson Corporation paves the way! We wanted an interview with Mr. Wilson, but we have been informed that he is taking a family vacation with his only family member, the beautiful and stunning Xandria Wilson. A man like that does deserve a break after everything he has been doing for us, and continues to do so. But I bet that even on that vacation, he's still thinking of way to improve our future."<p>

Grant Wilson AKA Remedy was actually hacking off heads within a research facility that had been kidnapping children from poverty, and using them as experiments. His father, Slade Wilson AKA Deathstroke was helping him in the process.

The two worked as a team as they paved a way for his daughter, Joan AKA Ministroke to catch the person who they were paid to take down. Xander Wilson AKA Panacea was at another hallway in the facility with Poprocket who acted as his bodyguard. The pink haired Latina protected him while he hacked into the system to release the sleeping gas in the cells, so the children was easier to export when he had them teleported to his island's medical wing to be taken care of.

Camouflage and Huang waited at the medical wing for them to arrive. The islander psychic used her abilities to examine and reassure the children that they were safe. The Taiwanese woman helped tucked them into their beds and supply any medicines that she's been instructed through a text message from Xander.

When Joan reached the mastermind behind this, she hacked off his head, but then noticed a bomb about to go off in five minutes. She used the telepathic connection that Camouflage set up. _"Poppy, we have a bomb!"_

_"On it!_ You good here, kid?" She asked Xander.

"I'm done from here. Go." He ordered, and took out his gun to show that he could fend for himself.

Poprocket nodded, and blasted off like a rocket down the hallway. She got to the bomb three minutes later, and quickly knew what to do. She cut the correct wire, and the timer paused.

"Good work!" Joan gave the teen a hug.

"That was nothing. Seriously. If they wanted to blow this place up, this would've only taken part of the building down. Must've done this out of desperation." Poprocket told the kid modestly.

"Still pretty cool how you did it in a snap. Maybe I should study bombs, too!"

"I'll teach you, kid." Poprocket ruffled her curly blond hair.

While Grant and Slade wore their signature outfits, Joan wore a metal version of Slade's costume since she was still human. She didn't want to slow her aging until she was at least a teenager.

Xander's costume was a half-black and orange, jacket that had a recognizable angry white eye shape on the orange part of its hood. His face was covered by a half black and orange mask like a ninja. He also wore one black glove and one orange glove with long blue pants and a grey utility belt around his waist.

Poprocket wore a red bodysuit that could help her shape her energy, so she could use it as either a weapon, a mode of transportation, or a shield. She had on a motorcycle helmet in case she crashes.

Xander informed everyone,_ "My robots will be collecting the organs from the dead henchmen to sale on the black market. No one escaped correct? We can't afford any witnesses."_

Camouflage answered, _"I didn't sense anyone run away, so" She sarcastically added with an uncomfortable tone, "Good job team in accomplishing complete and utter slaughter on a bunch of henchmen!"_

_"Wait, isn't it almost ten-thirty at Bludhaven?"_ Huang thought, and everyone's eyes widened.

"We're going to be late!" Camouflage yelled.

Xander had everyone teleported back their rooms at the home island. Everyone hurriedly got red before it turned 10:10 AM at Bludhaven

"Xander, you're not going as the fat kid!" Grant yelled at his brother who was wearing a realistic fat suit with curly hair and low-bridged glasses.

"I'll do what I want!"

"Xander, listen to your brother." Slade ordered him as he put on a polo shirt.

"I wanna be the relentless stoner kid!" Joan joined in.

"No!" Everyone yelled.

"I wasn't actually going to smoke!" She stuck her tongue out at them.

They all got into one car, and had it teleported into a parking lot before driving all the way to an elementary school's parking lot that was made next to a multi-story car park where children are safely escorted by one of the parking lot's staff people to the doors that leads into the school, or an elevator. Each parent or guardian had to have a special entrance card in order to enter.

The family got out of the car so they could all pose at the staircase leading to the school's front doors. Camouflage set the camera. "Okay everybody, get together! We only have time for one shot!" She set the timer before running to her spot in between the kids and the tall adults with Poprockets.

_FLASH!_

"Great! We got our first photo for Xander's and Joan's first day at school!" She quickly took the camera in her hands to save the photo.

Huang bent down on one knee to fix Joan's blue bow on her head. "Now don't cause any fights, but most importantly, watch over your uncle."

"I will mom." The adoptive daughter promised, and gave her a kiss.

"Be good, sport." Grant encouraged her with a kiss.

Slade instructed Xander, "No showing off."

Camouflage clarified, "And by 'no showing off', he means that you are allowed to get super good grades, but you're not allowed to use magic, be incredibly vague about your life, and NO experimenting on people, or entering life changing inventions in science fairs. Even if it's Wilson Corporation related." She said this while making sure that not a single thread stuck out of Xander's nerdy clothes. The boy had decided to enter the school dressed as the class nerd with neat hair, tucked in button shirt with a bow tie, thick, low-bridged glasses, and fake braces.

"We'll see." Xander gave each of them a kiss.

Poprocket snorted. "And I'll be your chauffeur until the end of the school year, kids. We'll stuff ourselves with junk food every after school."

"I want milk shakes!" Joan agreed.

The warning bell rang. The kids quickly gave their kisses before heading off to class. Huang and Camouflage cried out to not various kinds of troubles, and that the objective was to make friends.

When the kids reached the doors, they headed to the cafeteria where there locker number and code was given on a strip of paper. Xander made sure that the two of them shared one locker, and had the same classes. Joan had a chance at making friends alone, but Xander was not fond of the idea. He already had his family, but Camouflage insisted that he needed interaction with other children.

Xander rather stuck with his inventions, but he already had other inventors, mechanics, doctors and scientists in the Wilson Corporation to do his work for him, and he was to be that teacher who waited for them to turn in their projects for corrections with comments to help better them. He also had his robots in his lab to do his personal projects.

He couldn't find a better excuse to dodge doing this. Damn his proficiency.

He highly doubted that his school life could be interesting at all. Not until he noticed something. "I just passed by four kids who belong to super heroes."

"Oh yeah, I noticed them, too. You didn't check who would be enrolled here?" Joan was surprised that Xander actually didn't know something that related to what he created.

"No because none of these kids can do anything when my VASPs are stationed in every room of every building in Bludhaven, including broom closets. What I don't understand is why is Lian Harper, Cynthia Queen, Christopher and Jonathan White (Kent) here. Their parents are heroes from another city. Especially since the Arrow family is located at the other side of the country."

Joan figured, "Bludhaven is a school of new and better opportunity than any other school in the country that's guaranteed to not let a student stray away to drugs and other bad influences. Plus, Bludhaven has some bad history after grandpa blew up this place that maybe the heroes wants to test out if this school is the best by sending their students as spies. They all have different ages. I'm in the same grade as Cynthia. You're in the same grade as the others." Then she noticed another super hero kid. "She's definitely not in any of our classes."

Xander glanced at the girl who Joan saw. He really should've checked the list of kids like Santa checking his list twice for naughty and nice kids. He surely didn't need to wonder why an eight-year-old Mar'i Grayson was attending the school, too.

"I want a transfer." Xander immediately decided.

"C'mon Xander, it's not like she'll be in the same classes as us since we're already in the honor classes. Besides, I still don't understand why you hate Grayson. Haven't we already reassured you that nothing in your genes will separate us?"

"As someone who has the memories of multiple horrific lives, the truth always comes out, and I rather take my chances when Grayson's dead and we're still young, alive and destroying people. My biology is not complicated compared to Superboy's where his dads' relationship is black and white. Just like my ring, it's a deep grey, and unlike Superman, Grayson will do what he did with the other guys, and try to revert me like some devout Christian discovering that I'm an atheist."

"I thought you were a Christian."

"I was making an example."

"Right. Right. But even if that is true, then dodging Grayson won't be hard, and if you two do meet, you can tune him out."

"An irritant best avoided, but I guess I am overthinking my situation like I always do." He held her hand, and Joan happily squeezed it lovingly.

The uncle and niece went to class.

* * *

><p>Grant lightly ran his nails across the back of a man with Joey's face, his younger brother. The two were in bed with the co-CEO on top of the lithe male who was covered in sweat, bruises, bite marks, and hickies all over his body. His chest rising and descending with every intake of breath before a breathy chuckle escaped those swollen lips. "I knew that you couldn't resist me for long."<p>

"Shut up. You took advantage of me at a bad time." He rolled off him, and sat at the edge of the bed to put on his underwear. "What are you doing here anyway, Josey. You're supposed to be somebody else's bitch back at your Hell dimension, weren't you." He got up to find pieces of his suit on the floor.

The demon lied on his side to stare at that glorious ass on a refined mercenary. He changed his form back to his human form that still looked similar to Joey's but his skin was slightly darker and his green eyes were more mischievous. "Ah yes, you're board of directors appointed by your stockholders wants you to expand your corporation to other nations."

"And I told those directors to stuff it into their a-holes to let me do my own damn business." He growled as he put on his slacks. "They have no fuckin' idea how to develop a damn society without consequences and rebellions. Dad and everyone already faced the Quarac terrorists trying to destroy Bialya, but now we have a damn force field protecting the city from just anyone trying to enter the city. We already expanded to Kenya and other African and Asian countries who _wanted_ our help, and were willing to obey our rules without any funny business in the dark. If any of those retarded stockholders want to withdraw, then they can. We don't fuckin' need a bunch of them already."

"Yes, because you're already making quite a hefty earning from the billions of lives that you're protecting and saving in certain parts of Earth. At some point, you'll even expand to space." Josey got off the bed to help Grant with his tie, so he would look spick and span for the rest of his day in office. "It was nice of Xander to have Chronos create a room right next to your office, so you could be in a room where time practically stopped outside, and no one ages in here, so it would be like you never left."

"Yeah. You don't have any nefarious intentions with my brother do you?" The mercenary inquired suspiciously.

"None at all." He sweetly replied.

Grant softly snorted. "That's what the devil told Eve."

"Except the devil is working for your father's clone. Do you not trust him?" He challenged.

"I trust him. I just don't know what you aim to gain from all this."

Josey inwardly giggled at the suspicion. His mischievous, twinkling, green eyes "Is it so hard to believe that I did this because I love you." He placed his hands on the man's firm chest. His eyes still displaying a motive, but his words sounded selfless, "Seeing you smile, and be fulfilled is my greatest prize." He slyly crossed his arms behind his neck. "Someday, you'll be with the one you love, but in the mean time, I don't mind making the journey less..." He lowly whispered in his ear, "Lonely."

"Fuck off. I'm just your fetish."

"Adorably so."

Grant gave him the bird before making his exit to the tons of paper work and reports he had to go through. No wonder why his dad went AWOL when he was given desk duty after the experiment went wrong. He just suck it up and used his meta-human abilities to breeze through the hundreds reports within an hour until a thirty minute lunch break, and then another hour to finish it all before another load came in.

During his job, Poprocket dropped by. As the one in charge of the media section of the company, she had to go by her actual name Alicia Hernandez. Her disguise consisted of Camouflage aging her into her future self who had gain a couple of pounds with longer pink hair. Her skin became a shade darker, and her makeup was more polished than she liked as the wild one. "Hey bro, want some help? I've gotten pretty good with reading this stuff while taking care of the media department."

"Yes please. You can forge my signature right?"

"Who do you take me for?" The teen rhetorically asked, and forged his signature perfectly after reading one of the reports. "Anyway, I think Lily's finally going to reconnect with Rose."

"After nearly two years, her balls finally grew?" Grant inquired rudely. He didn't mind Lily. Being rude was just second nature to him.

"Yup, and you know what that means." Poprocket gave a grin. "You're gonna meet your half sister for the first time. No way Lily's not going to introduce you as her savior!"

Grant knew that. He didn't care at all about having a half-sister. Poprocket already fulfilled that role with her female teenage habits that tended to annoy the older man, and make him protective of her. "It'll be our only meeting. If we meet, without a doubt, Joey's gonna be here, too. Those two are close. She'd want her only other respectable family member around for it."

"Maybe you'll realize you don't want to bang him if you finally see him after all this time." Poprocket theorized. "Will you have 'Xandria' appearing, too? Because I bet that Lily wants dinner at a nice restaurant."

"Sure. Whatever. Why don't you come as my other sister? Xandria and I are pretending to be orphans who made their big break together, and we could say that you were a friend of ours at the orphanage we came from. Hell, why don't we invite everyone." Grant suggested sarcastically, but the meta-human girl was immediately on board.

"We should totally do that! It'll be the family reunion of the ages!" Poprocket was all for awkward dinner dates!

Grant regretted what he said, but he knew better than try to prevent what the stubborn girl was willing to do. "If they want to, but you're the one asking." He finished his pack of papers before Josey came in with another stack. The devil gave Poprocket a wink which she returned with a polite smile. The rocket girl didn't mind the guy since he just acted like a player, but he was pretty nice to have around. Their friendly lunch dates were always interesting when they talked about Hell and the type of people who go in there.

When the secretary left, and Grant was scratching his nape, Poprocket smirked at him. "So got with the devil again?"

The co-CEO indirectly glared at the paper that he was reading. His nails pausing on the surface of his skin. "He left a fuckin' mark on my neck again, didn't he." On his nape looked like a bar code tattoo.

Poprocket hid her mirthful smile behind a bundle of papers in her hands. Grant got up. "Tell the others, I'm taking a trip to hell." He exited his office, and their was a loud bang and clatter against the door.

* * *

><p>At dinner, Joan told everyone about what they learned at school, and that she joined the gymnastics club. Xander joined the gardening club. Plants played a vital part in medicine, so he might as well get that for an extra curricular activity.<p>

"Oh, and super hero kids are at our school, too!" Joan added to her story.

"Not surprising since parents want the best education for their children." Slade pointed out.

Camouflage noted, "But I notice that you're not happy about that Xander. Do you dislike the other kids?"

"I think it's best if we don't get mixed with them." He declared.

But Joan revealed, "He's just upset that Dick Grayson's daughter is there, too. He never wants him to figure out that their blood related."

"Best if he doesn't." Grant agreed with his half-brother. "Nothing good will come out of being friends with them."

"Is it really?" Camouflage challenged. "It is a risk to be friends with a super hero's kid, but this is elementary. Most kids forget their friends when they go to a new school. I wanted you guys to make friends. Not life time partners like what's shown on television."

"I'm not sure if I want Joan to associate with them." Huang patted her adoptive daughter's head. "If you want to become the next Deathstroke, you need to remain on a grey line, and work against your friends if the mission demands for it. Right, Slade?"

"In my old days before I labeled myself as a villain, I have worked along side with heroes, but some of those heroes demanded that I act a certain way, and if I didn't, then I'll partnership is strained, but you have to do what you have to do to get the job done. You can't let someone reason you out of a mission once you've taken it." Slade taught his granddaughter.

Joan concluded, "So it's best that I keep a distance from my friends, so if we have opposite opinions on the conclusion of an event, it wouldn't impact our friendship deeper than it would've been if we had been best friends...I can work with that. I find myself to be a reasonable person who can make reasonable choices. If someone can't accept my way of doing things like you guys, then that friendship isn't worth keeping alive."

"Unless the other person is just looking out for your welfare." Camouflage added. "Sometimes you do think that you are doing what needs to be done, but you may also be taking things overboard. You don't need someone to change you, but at least someone willing to be your medium. Accept what you are doing, but won't let you get away with too much. _Slade._" She gave him the opinionated Slade glance.

The man chuckled. "She is correct."

Joan's face scrunch up. "I think that's too much to ask in a friend who's just a kid. I don't even think I can do that for someone else."

"I don't think I can do that like a pro either, kid." Poprocket slightly joked. "Only Camouflage's fit for that friend role with being the responsible caretaker of the group. Anyway, Lily's going to reunite with Rose! You all know what that means!"

"I'm not going." Xander declared.

"What?! Why?!"

The boy answered snootily, "I don't want to meet the daughter of the woman who tortured me. And I don't need to met dad's other son."

"You really don't like meeting new people." Joan noticed.

"I don't see the point of going through trivial meetings with people who won't leave an impact on me. That's why I only deal with workers of my organizations. At least what they have to say means something." Xander explained himself.

"With that attitude, you are definitely going." Camouflage decided for him sternly. She outright scolded him, "Xander, I understand that you feel like you need to work around the clock. We all do to keep this world together, and from this family falling apart since all of us, except for probably Huang, are loose canons. But you cannot disregard another person's importance for your own selfish comfort. At some point we will be found out. We're keeping WAY too many secrets in this family for it to ever not be figured out during this century. So suck up your pretentious attitude, and join us for dinner that night. Do I make myself clear?"

"Yes ma'am." Xander lowly answered while picking at his food.

Slade decided that he should lighten the mood. "So who wants ice cream for dessert?"

That did bring up the atmosphere, but afterwards Camouflage groaned to Slade and Huang at the library. Each of them comfortably sitting at the center of the room on comfortable furniture fit for them.

Camouflage lamented, "I just acted like a strict parent to Xander! I feel so guilty!"

Huang reasoned, "You did what a parent should do."

"But I'm not his parent!"

Slade corrected her, "But you do act like a responsible adult. Xander practically sees you as his mother figure."

"A role I didn't sign myself up for." She huddled herself as she felt her guilt ease to a bit of remorse. "It just came out of me when you should've been the one disciplining him."

"You must've gained that habit through being with me. You always scolded me, and he is my son, which gives you all the right to chastise him."

Camouflage knew Slade made a good point, but she still felt uncomfortable with taking a parent role. She decided that it was best to discuss something else. "So are you comfortable with seeing your kids in a disguise?"

The father closed his book, and placed it on the table next to him. He truthfully answered, "It's for the best, and it's the best way to see how they are doing. I'm fully aware that Joey and Rose may return to the titans together. Lily wants them to since she wants Rose to continue trying to become and remain a hero."

"But can she resist her killing instinct?" Huang inquired.

Slade stood up as he responded, "Killing isn't an addiction in this family. It's a choice. One that forced on Rose when she didn't want to."

"You weren't thinking straight." Camouflage stood up with him and reminded him, "Your mind was poisoned by the corrupted souls of Azarath through Joey. Your thought patterns were similar to those under mind control, but both you and Joey are cured from that, and if he had never been possessed, then you would have never done what you did to Rose. You love her. It's obvious after what you did with Titan East to secure her and Joey's spots on the team."

"I do, but it is for the best that we never reconcile."

"As much as I hate to say this, maybe it is." She placed a comforting hand on Slade's arm. "You're an idea of what she shouldn't be while many others fight against the role models who they should be. She'll be a hero as long as she hates you."

Huang was engrossed by their conversation. The two of them always made the most compelling stares at each other. Though, she had to ask, "Is that really true? Rose's hatred for her father will make her a hero?"

Slade replied, "Nothing fuels a child to become something better when she hates a villain like me."

"What is that to say about Grant, Xander, or Joan?" Huang also stood up with them. Her arms were crossed as she stared critically at the man. "They are great people even when you are a great one, yourself. Maybe you are right that your other children should hate you, but I don't like this type of thinking when you are in Joan's life. I want Joan to always love you. If you ever decide on making her hate you for her sake, I'll gladly smack you. Your daughter Rose may need her hate for you to stay on the straight and narrow, but Joan is a competent warrior who fuels on love, not hatred. You agree with me, don't you, Camouflage."

"Absolutely." She strongly agreed with her arms crossed. "We've accomplished our greatest missions in the past two years to create this family. There's no way that we'll ever make you let us go, and especially never the other way around. Do we make ourselves clear?" The woman squinted their eyes at him.

Slade chuckled. "We'll see what the future will bring us."

"That's not a yes." Both women spoke simultaneously with unamused frowns.

"Just for that half-ass answer," the younger female took the book from the table. "You're not allowed to finish this book."

Slade shrugged, "Go ahead. I already read the ending."

"And for that smart ass answer, no missions for a month." Huang declared and the females made their way out sassily.

The man reminded them, "I'm older than both of you, you can't order me to-"

"TWO MONTHS!" Both of them declared.

* * *

><p>"Wow, Camouflage got pretty mad at you last night." Joan told Xander while the two were doing pull ups during gym class. "She's usually comforting."<p>

"I spoke out of line." Xander confessed as he pretended to struggle doing pull ups since he was pretending to be the nerd. He had to admit that struggling felt much more straining than doing the actual exercise. "Rose and Joey are my siblings despite how much I detest it."

"Because Aunt Rose is the daughter of the woman who tortured you, and dad is in love with Uncle Joey, so you're afraid that they'll reconcile, and if they don't together than they might form a deeper brotherly bond than you two since they have the same parents?"

"NO! I mean yes to the first one, but not the second one! Grant loves me more than that curly haired psycho!"

"Says the psycho who sells organs in the black market." Joan quipped.

Xander felt a vein about to pop. "Where did this sassy attitude come from?!"

"I'm just being the original Ravager's daughter. I figured that if I want to succeed grandfather, then I should gain some sass."

"And you're making me your victim?!"

"You are pretty easy to agitate these days." The two got off the bars when they knew it was almost the end of class. "Besides, you need to work on that attitude. Aunt Lily is planning to reconcile this week, and plans to bring Rose to meet us right after."

"I can act decent as Xandria."

"As a playboy?"

"Joan, please shut up."

"I don't want to." The bell rang. "See you after school after I'm done with my club activities?"

"Yeah. I might still be at the green house, so just go straight there."

"See you then."

Xander went to the school's extensive green house that was located at the back of the school. He didn't need to meet with any of the club members or the supervisor until important events to help promote the club came up. All he had to do to show that he made his daily visits was by checking in with his school ID card at the door's key card lock, and then fill out a log on the plants that he was responsible for.

After he took care of the plants, he spent the rest of his time reading on plants, and trimming some of them in order to make his medicines, drinks or food. Yet, he felt like doing something else when he stared at his reflection at a puddle of water on the floor. He stomped on his reflection, and then sat down at a nearby stone bench.

He took out a sketch book that held all his equations, drawings and notes. The whole thing was titled "New Genetic Parent". At the end of all his research, he had a list of names that belonged to villains.

Xander didn't want to afford having the genetics of super heroes, but he didn't want the genetics of a random normal person who could handicap his abilities. Villains were more promising candidates since they wouldn't care if he did have their genetics. Although, they might use it as a reason to be pampered since they were 'related'.

Xander didn't mind as long as he didn't have Grayson's genetic. He can't afford letting a superhero feel like they have the biological right to enter his life. It would be too bothersome.

He kept this project a secret from everyone however since they all wanted him to keep the genetics, so he could understand that genetics didn't determine who he belonged to. However, he couldn't take that risk of being taken by some law or force.

He made sure to cross out the villains with genetic issues that would lead to cancer or mental illnesses. He kept looking at the list of names and crossed out a majority of them that were not suited for him. He rewrote the list with the names he didn't cross out, and stared again for over an hour on deciding his best genetic parent.

He was so engrossed that he didn't notice Joan appearing, and she could already tell from the drawings of DNA and the human bodies of what Xander was doing.

She understood why the older members of the family wanted Xander to accept his genetics, but she thought it wouldn't be so bad for him to change his genetics. So she told him, "Hey, if you ever figure it out, then can you change my genetics, too?"

Xander didn't show any sign of shock of being found out, but he wasn't surprised that Joan could make sense of what he wrote since the two spent a lot of time together.

The girl sat next to him to elucidate, "I want to be Huang's real daughter. Can you make that happen?"

"Yeah."

"Good..." Then she had to ask, "If you don't like Grayson's genes, then why don't you just revert back to being daddy's clone?"

"I tried before, but many of my attempts failed since regression of a child's genomes have not been done before, but I did discover that the genetic makeup of my grandparents could've help me, but they are not my grandparents thanks to this new timeline that was made before I could figure out how to work the formula. I also can't just take my dad's genetics and make that body since it won't have a connection to my original body. Apparently the ring is strict on genetic code, and I can't transfer the grey ring to another body. I've tried, but there showed signs of it breaking apart when I did. So my only option is to change my original body's genetics by replacing Grayson's with someone else's."

"That sucks. So who did you narrow it down to?"

"A few villains that don't have any mental illnesses or other hereditary problems. I completely took out villains from Gotham, and some of Wonder Woman's foes since many of them are deities or furries. Also no aliens, robots and cyborgs. I've actually considered league of assassin members. David Cain and dad has a mutual respectable relationship. Surely, he wouldn't mind me being his child since I'm pretty successful and ruthless."

"He might try to use you to rule the world."

"He only cares about a legacy. Not accomplishing something a desperate person would want."

"When do you plan on telling everybody else about this. When I test this experiment on you. When you show up with eyes missing a fold, and your jaw structure being different, it'll definitely raise heads."

"And Aunt Camouflage will notice in a snap when one of our genetics are being messed with."

"And they can't get mad at you since that would make Huang happy."

Joan grinned at that fact. "You sneaky bastard."

Xander smirked as he circled a few names he'd considered the most fitted for him. "I get it from the Wilson genes."

* * *

><p>A few days later, Lily finally reunited with Rose, and just like how Grant predicted, Lily bought Rose and Joey with her to the Wilson Corporation's headquarters that have been moved to Bludhaven. It was best if they were all within a building with the protection provided instead of a restaurant where many assassinations tend to occur.<p>

Grant greeted them at the front of the skyscraper in his disguise as the CEO Grant Wilson with black hair and grey eyes. His skull structure slightly changed so no warning bells went through Joey's head.

Lily eagerly introduced him, "Rose, Joey, this is the man who saved me. Mr. Wilson, this is my daughter, Rose Worth and her half-brother, Joseph Wilson. It's funny that you two have the same last name. You two might be related." She gave a sly smirk.

"Ha. Ha." Grant wanted to make that laughter sound dry, but he had to act like the generic good man. "Let's not forget that Wilson is not my real last name since I was a nameless orphan who adopted it. I always thought Wilson was a fitting name for a successful man. Don't you agree?" He asked the blond meta-human with a low suggestive tone. Joey rose both his eyebrows.

_"Did...Did you just flirt with him?!"_ Xander was listening into the conversation through the telepathic connection made by Camouflage.

Grant quickly denied him, _"NO, I did not. This is how I greet a lot of the waste of breath I'm forced meet."_

_"And you just so happened to direct that at your brother! And here we thought you'd realize your feelings weren't real, but you actually have a hard on for him don't you?!"_

_"Your brother complex is showing, Xander."_ Joan bluntly informed him.

_"Can we not have this kind of conversation with all of us present?"_ Slade practically pleaded.

_"Go for it, Grant! He doesn't know you two are related!"_ Poprocket encourage him!

_"He shouldn't start a relationship based on a lie!"_ Huang lectured!

_"That's not the problem here!"_ Camouflage exclaimed!

Grant roared at them, _"All of you calm your tits down! I just asked him if he liked his last name for gawd sakes!" _He still retained his smile to appear safe among his visitors.

Xander childishly demanded, _"I can't eat with these people! Poprocket be Xandria! Camouflage make me a hellhound!"_

Camouflage scolded him, _"You are eating with your half-siblings, and you will do it as Xandria Wilson, and be a very nice gal, or someone help me, I will turn everyone into Daffy Duck, and I'll shoot all your beaks backwards! DO I MAKE MYSELF CLEAR?!"_

Everyone jokingly shouted, _"Yes mom!"_

Joey answered about his last name, "It's...fitting."

_"Ha! Joey hates your guts."_ Poprocket teased Slade.

_"Apparently he's the only son allowed to hate me."_ He smirked at Huang and Camouflage who were giving him judging looks.

_"Can you all shut up, so I can concentrate on feeding them, and then kicking them out."_ Grant growled at then mentally while he forced himself to hold his inviting smile. "I'm guessing that you must be famished. Lucky for you, my family and I were just sitting down for dinner. We have a full course meal that we hope will be to your liking." He led them to the cafeteria that was decorated to look like a fancy restaurant.

_"You sound like a douche in gentlemen clothing."_ Joan commented.

_"Baby, I'm happy that you're growing a stick to smack people with, but another wise cracking joke from you, and I'm taking away all your weapons for a month."  
><em>Her father threatened.

_"I'll be good for tonight."_ Joan declared. She needed to be the decider of things, so she would grow up as a competent mercenary.

Two men opened the cafeteria doors for them from the outside. Rose, Joey and Lily were greeted by the so-called Wilson family.

Xander aka Xandria Wilson: the sister of Grant had the body of a model dressed in a modest purple dress with her blue hair tied up in a refined bun.

Joan aka Juan Wilson was the son of Xandria Wilson with spiky neon green hair and he wore a tux with a blue bow tie on.

Slade aka Francis Defarge was the twin brother of the nonexistent father of Juan Wilson. He had a black pompadour and also wore a tux with a navy blue striped tie.

Huang aka Miss Bao was Juan Wilson's nanny and highly respected member of the family despite what any of the media was to say about the history of nannies in a rich person's life. She had her silky, long black hair be dyed platinum and made into a pixie cut. She wore a conservative blue dress.

Poprocket came to the dinner in her own disguise, and she was invited since she was a close and important person in the Wilson Corporation. Her long pink hair was cut and shaved into a small mohawk, and she wore a woman's business suit without the jacket on.

Camouflage came as Francis Defarge's cousin, Mable Defarge. A teenager with a mixed ethnicity of a white American and islander American, so she looked a bit like Slade and a bit like herself, which was weird, but she felt like keeping a part of her ethnicity with her, even if her real appearance was a wooden alien-like creature.

They all took their seats at the long dining table. Grant sat at one edge of the table with Xandria at his right and Francis at his left. Juan and Boa sat next to Xandria while Alicia and Mable sat next to Francis. Lily sat at the other end with Rose at her right, and Joey at her left.

Grant explained that the full course dinner consisted of three courses. They were served soup first.

Poprocket joked with a deep exaggerating, theatrical voice, _"So fancy!"_

They made comments on the soup before Joey decided to speak. "So, Grant, it may come as a surprise for you, but you actually have the same name as my late older brother, Grant Wilson."

The Wilson family paused from their sipping, but they quickly recovered before they noticed. Grant asked, "Then I'm sure he was an interesting person."

Joan who was sitting next to him asked, "Did you like your older brother?"

Joey nervously answered, "We...didn't get along very well. He was a troubled person after our parents divorced, and my mother took full custody of us." The former mute subconsciously touched his neck. "He was always closest with our father. He died trying to be like him." He looked down at his food distantly.

"Do you miss him?" His niece asked.

"I do. He wasn't the best older brother, but it's my fault that he became the way he did."

"You mean the jackal incident? We're pretty familiar with Deathstroke, but we have never met him. I wish we did. I bet he'd be super cool!" Joan gushed.

Joey was somewhat relieved that they already knew about the incident since it would've been difficult to explain since it was his first traumatic memory.

"He's a complete psycho." Rose set straight. "You wouldn't want to meet him, kid. He uses everyone he meets to get what he wants. He wouldn't give a damn about you even if you were his own kid."

Lily wanted to scold her, but didn't want to ruin their reunion. Slade continued to eat because he accepted these insults.

However, Joey surprisingly stood up for him. "Dad is disturbed, but he still tries his best to be there for us. I wouldn't be alive right now if it weren't for him, even if what he did to do it was wrong."

Xander rolled his eyes, and decided to change the subject to other matters like politics, celebrities, and the such that would have everyone give their opinions.

The mood was great, but then Rose decided to interrupt to get to her point with an interrogating tone, "So how did you figure out about this organization that for some reason my mom says has no name when the league claimed that it's name was the Tardigrade?"

"Rose!" Lily snapped at her.

Grant answered with a firm tone that showed no sign that he wanted to hit his half-sister. "Tardigrade is only a sub-unit of the whole organization, and that name of the organization still escapes us since it does not originate from Earth."

Xandria inquired snootily, "Did the league not figure that out, or are you just not in the loop?"

"That is enough." Camouflage commanded. "We are here to celebrate Lily's reunion with her daughter." She faced Rose. "I understand that our organization can appear questionable since we are performing miracles while also being secretive to the world, but we are running a very dangerous company, Rose. Driving this kind of company inspires assassinations. Especially since we are, no question about it, practically controlling nations."

Slade added, "But we reassure you that we only care about creating a future for ourselves."

"Not for the world?" Rose questioned.

"Not at all." Xandria replied. "We only built this company for the money, and my brother is a genius with medicine and robotics, so why not use his full potential. You might have been expecting a family trying to play as philanthropists, but we couldn't care less about the welfare of other people. We only care for each other."

"So if you had to choose Bialya or one of you, you'd just abandon the country?" Rose questioned, but she was already accusing them.

"I think we're too good to let something like that happen unlike what happened between your father and Joseph." Xandria shot back.

"Are you looking down on us, pretentious bitch?!" Rose stood up.

"It can't be helped, when you're a part of it, third-rate harlot!" Xandria also stood up, not willing to be out done.

Both women glared each other down. Grant and Lily both stood up to get them to sit back down.

The older brother suggested, "I think my sister needs to go powder her nose." Xander wanted to stay and destroy this so-called Ravager, but he obeyed Grant, and they immediately left the room.

_"Who does that bitch think she is questioning us like that when we saved her mother!"_ Xander yelled.

_"She is a member of the teen titans."_ Joan pointed out from her seat while she ate. _"We all knew that the league was suspicious of us. Many of the vigilante detectives have tried and failed to get information from our databases, and they may consider Lily to be not her actual mother, but a spy instead."_

_"I knew that, but she could've been a bit more subtle and a little more generous!"_ Xander roared as cracked a mirror with his fist at the bathroom.

Slade reasoned, _"Rose was never the best at interrogations. She's always been too impatient and violent, but I expected better from you, Xander, to not lower yourself to her level." _Xander felt ashamed for his actions when his father pointed it out.

_"No wonder why you wanted another daughter."_ Poprocket thought.

Slade corrected her, _"It wasn't because of that."_

_"I know, but sheesh, way to ruin the mood for everyone. Looks like she wants to torture the information as if we're Lex Luthor meets the Adams Family."  
><em>

_"Maybe we should've made the reunion between them a bit more than Lily popping out of nowhere at Rose's place."_ Camouflage groaned.

_"Either way, I'm not going back out there! You can't make me! I-I-I can't-"_ Xander stopped when Grant pulled him to him. His arm secured around his torso, and his hand behind his head.

He warmly whispered to him, "It's okay. It's okay. You don't need to be out there. Your the one who has the most baggage in that room, so screw them all, and go back to the island. I'll be with you soon."

Xander couldn't prevent the few tears from slipping down his face. He clenched the back of Grant's suit for dear life as he whimpered, "If the league or the Green Lanterns were doing their job, why haven't they figured out the organization yet. I don't want anything to separate us."

"We won't. We won't be. I'm sure of it." Grant promised.

While they were having their moment, Huang spoke up against Rose who remained standing, "You may not be satisfied with our answers, Ms. Rose, and you may not believe that Lily may not be your real mother-"

"I don-"

"But even so, a hero would have more class with how they treat a family who is saving more lives than you ever could." The woman cruelly uttered, making Rose fall silent. No one got away with making any of her family members cry.

Rose wanted to break her neck, but Lily asked, "You don't believe that I'm your real mother, Rose?" Her eyes were full of hurt.

"No! I mean...I don't know! You told me that you're saved by this family who may be saving lives, but are as much as a mystery as what's hiding behind door number 3 in a fuckin' game show!"

"But you can't tell that I'm real." Lily felt overwhelmed by this discovery. She just walked out of the room without warning.

"Mom, wait!" Rose ran after her.

Grant and Xander came in just as the second course meal was being set by the waiters. Camouflage and Slade sighed. Joan and Huang frowned at the drama, but Poprocket was actually enjoying it a bit while she chowed down on her steak.

Joey was silent. He knew that Lily and Rose needed time with each other, but that left in an awkward position as the only guest at the table. He didn't like how the family talked to his sister, but Rose did ask for it when she rudely asked those questions.

He felt compelled to apologize, "I'm sorry for how my sister acted. She's-"

"You don't have to explain yourself." Grant reassured him. "You're not the first person to come here questioning our actions, so we're aware that a lot of people won't like what we have to say, but you, Lily, and Rose are more than welcome to come to us if you need anything."

Joey had fallen silent again. He soon softly said, "Thank you."

Slade decided to shift the mood by saying, "So before your sister interrupted us, we were talking about who was the greatest celebrity who died too soon."

While they talked, Lily stood at a balcony, so she could see the lovely city lights of Bludhaven. It was calming to see such a view.

But it did little help. Rose was right behind her. "Mom! I'm sorry! I do believe you're my real mom, but I-"

"It's okay, Rose." Lily said calmly, but her soul was being crushed by her guilt. "The Wilson corporation is a suspicious company, and you've seen so much, that you are right to doubt if I am the real Lillian Worth." She clench the wall that separated her from a long fall to her death. She took a deep breath before painfully confessed, "There are secrets that I am keeping from you, Rose, but I have to keep them because that organization have made me do terrible things...terrible things to a family member of the Wilson family."

"What?" Rose was surprised by this.

Lily tried not to say the entire truth or else her memories of Slade and everyone would be erased, but she had to wail, "I tortured a member of their family, and killed him!" She burst into tears from the grievous relief she felt from finally revealing who she was. "I killed him over and over again! I let people cut him...burn him...rape him...!" She let out a shaky breath, so she could not choke on her next words. "You're right. I'm not your mother. I'm a** monster**. But even if I did that, they showed me compassion!" She felt her strength leave her that she fell to her knees on the tiled floor. She felt herself crumble, but she drove herself to whisper, "Even when I made your father kill all those people."

"You made father do what? I don't understand." Rose somewhat understood what her mother was saying at first, but mentioning her father felt like a curve ball. She knelled beside her mother and held her in her arms. "What are you talking about?"

"Rose..." Lily felt her resolve to confess as much as she knew she could before her memories were taken away. "I made your father blow up Bludhaven. I pushed your father to do what he had to do to you."

"What...What are you talking about?"

"At first, you father was corrupted by your brother's insanity to take you in as his own, but his mind was clear before the crisis that took place at Bludhaven. That was thanks to a special friend of his, and because of that special friend, I can't tell you the entire truth because once I attempt to actually do it, I won't remember, but I...you need to know that your father never meant to hurt you. He had a job to do. He had to use you to accomplish that for everyone's sake."

"What are you talking about, mom? What do I need to know?"

Lily sadly smiled at her daughter's confusion. She wanted to confess everything, but that wasn't her right, so instead she told her, "Now that I have you Rose, I hope you don't mind that I selfishly erase these memories, so I can stop feeling so guilty for hiding them. Can you accept my selfishness? I need to know."

Rose still didn't quite understand, but if it would help her mother from suffering anymore, then she should agree. "Okay. Okay mom. Just do whatever helps."

Lily's smile changed to a happier. A smile that Rose had always missed and cherished. Then her mother handed her a paper, and her eyes went blank for a moment.

Camouflage was alerted by this. _"Lily just tried to reveal the truth to Rose."_

_"That's fine. The moment she does attempts it, her memories will be erased, and fixed to make sense of why she is the leader of Willowy Islands. Nothing will really change."_ Xander pointed out.

Unknown to them, Lily found a way around it, and Rose read on the paper, 'Grant Wilson was a subject of Tardigrade, but he is free and alive. I can only tell you this limited truth because I have tried to write it all before, but my memories were erased at the attempt. However, I know that you will discover the truth without me. - Love the woman I wished I hadn't been'

She looked at her mother who looked like she was waking up. "Rose, what am I doing down here? Weren't we having dinner?"

Rose didn't know what to do immediately. Everything was so sudden for her, and she didn't know what to take away from this note.

"Rose?" Lily was confused of why her daughter looked panicked. "Is something wrong?"

"Uh..." Rose decided to save the news for Robin (Tim Drake) to figure out for her. "It's nothing. You just felt like coming out for some air after my little squabble with the Wilson family, but fainted."

"Really? Doesn't sound like me." The woman stood up. Her mind completely blank about anything she had done with Slade and the others after her rescue. "We should get back then."

"Right..." Rose just followed, and rigidly apologized to them for her attitude. Xandria was made to apologized in the same fashion.

The rest of the dinner continued on smoothly. Rose did seem off to the Wilson family, but they highly doubted that Lily told her anything, and technically, she didn't.


End file.
